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“How are you finding life without your regular partner?” The senior constable asked.

“A bit strange, to be honest,” the other constable said.

The senior one chuckled.

“With all those reports, how could you find anything stranger than them?”

He had to agree since the sergeant had been suspended pending an inquiry into whether he harbored a wanted criminal.

“I feel so sorry for him, as he is a good man.”

The patrol car moved through the traffic on the outskirts of the town.

“If not one with a very vivid imagination!”

The senior constable derided his fellow officer, and the two were less compatible.

“If you had seen what I have seen, then you would not be saying that,” he said in the sergeant’s defense.

“Marsh gas and other strange goings on?”

They then pulled behind an environmental agency van.

“I bet they don’t find anything,” the senior constable said.

It and they were heading in the direction of Lakeside.

“And I’m surprised at you, a bright young man going along with all that nonsense when you could have had a good career ahead of you.”

He shook his head.

“Talking bears and dragons, for heaven's sake!”

The patrol car was now heading down a country lane when all of a sudden; there was a dazzling flash of light, followed by the sound of an explosion.

“Must be the marsh gas,” the constable said with a smirk.

“Rubbish!” The senior constable said.

“Next, you’ll tell me it was one of those dragons...”

“Eliza!”

The sergeant suddenly noticed his wife was missing just as the wooden bear rushed in.

“Is everyone alright?” He asked.

“No, I’m not,” Snuggly bemoaned.

“I’ve been shot!”

The wooden bear looked at him.

“Anywhere serious?”

Snuggly grimaced.

“Right in the wallet!”

The bear raised his wooden eyebrows.

“Well, I spotted your assailant making a break for it, carrying someone over his shoulder.

The sergeant's face dropped.

“He escaped through a hole in the fence.”

The sergeant felt just as stunned by the news as he had done by the grenade.

“We must stop him...!”

The patrol car was then passed by a camper van, which swerved violently, just missing a tree.

“I suppose you’ll be telling me that it’s the effects of that marsh gas,” the senior sergeant said, slowing down before turning.

“No,” the constable said.

“I think it's more likely to be a dragon.”

The senior sergeant gave him a disgusting look.

“You’re just as lost in a world of fantasy as your previous partner - dragons, my...”

The patrol car screeched to a halt as diving over the hedgerow came a wooden dragon with an equally wooden bear riding on its back...
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“What happened?”

Cuddly came bursting into the log cabin with her heavy wooden club draped over her shoulder.

“We’ve been attacked, and Eliza’s been abducted!” Lucas exclaimed.

You could almost see the female bear’s nostrils flare red.

“Well, don’t just stand there, Snuggly, move your furry ass!”

She then shot back out to the waiting dragons.

Bubbly also dashed out towards the shepherd's hut, and by the time he got outside, she was ready with his bow and quiver.

Starfire was already in the air as he clambered on Sapphire’s back and headed after him.

Once he was airborne, Snuggly could see both dragons heading down the lane towards town...

“Melvin, what are you doing?” His sister asked.

“Not as well as I thought,” he bemoaned, looking in his rear-view mirror.

There behind him was a police car, which was doing a three-point turn...

“You’ve got me at it now imagining things, but there’s clearly something amiss with that camper van.”

The senior sergeant grunted as he turned the wheel.

“He’s either drunk or having a heart attack, driving like that!”

The policeman was not far wrong as the trolley collector’s heart pounded in his chest. Not only had he abducted the wrong person, but it was his sister, too, and there was now a police car on his tail.

The wooden dragon swooped low as the wooden bear unleashed an arrow, which pinged off the bodywork, making him swerve again. Melvin then responded by pulling his revolver out of its holster and winding down the window.

Snuggly could now see the camper van as he swept towards it on Sapphire, whilst Cuddly approached it from the other side.

Bang!

A bullet then hurtled through the air, whizzing right past him.

“Oy, mind my wallet!”

The bear shouted as his dragon dived out of the way.

Bang!

Another bullet just missed him as his life and gold coins flashed before his eyes.

Whoosh!

Starfire let loose a ball of flames, and the camper van only just managed to dodge it as the hedgerow was scorched.

Bang!

A bullet then just missed him, too.

“Melvin, are you out of your mind?” Eliza screamed as she was thrown from side to side.

“It’s him!” The trolley collector screamed.

He could see that bear in his mirror.

“He’s got more lives than a cat!”

Bang!

Another bullet shot out in Snuggly’s direction as Sapphire swooped low to avoid it.

Bang!

The next one scraped her scales before pinging off the roof of the pursuing patrol car.

“What the blazes!” The senior constable shouted.

Whoosh!

Another jet of flames burst out of Starfire’s mouth as if on cue.

Bang!

This time, the bullet struck a tree.

Snuggly grabbed an arrow, and after notching it, he cast a quick spell.

Zip!

It shot through the air before sticking into the spare tyre attached to the back of the camper van.

The patrol car swerved several times as the senior constable attempted to avoid the bullets, and as he ducked low, he watched as the camper van they were pursuing suddenly shrank to the size of a toy car. A dragon swooped right over them, picking it up and carried the camper van away.

There was a screech of brakes, followed by another three-point turn, as the patrol car went back down the country lane in the same direction it had just come from. Fortunately, the bullets had stopped coming, and now following it, he watched the dragon descend towards one of the properties that bordered the lake.

There was another screech of brakes as they pulled up outside a set of wooden gates.

“Follow me!” He barked.

The constable unfastened his seat belt, opening the passenger door, knowing exactly where they were.

He knew the code and quickly tapped it in the keypad before the side gate opened, letting them both through. As they ran down the drive towards the wooden cabin, the dragon dropped the tiny camper van on the tarmac. The senior sergeant’s eyes bulged as it suddenly sprang back to full size.

Then, the dragon landed and off its back jumped a bear wearing a smoking jacket. A second dragon landed with another bear wearing a pair of bear print pyjamas, only this one was carrying a large wooden club. The policeman could do nothing but stand and stare as she dragged a man out of the driver’s seat as a crowd of naked cosplay girls came running up.

If all that was not bizarre enough, the bear wearing the smoking jacket disappeared into the camper van, emerging a few seconds later with a woman who looked a bit like the one who had appeared in those videos that had caused quite a stir. His eyes wandered to her and then to the man running up, who just happened to be the suspended sergeant. He watched as she jumped into his arms, and then, as he looked back at the man who had been dragged out of the driver’s seat, it was none other than the armed robber.

The senior constable looked at him and then the young constable.

”Clearly, it must all be down to the marsh gas...”
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"Is that the council?"

"Yes, madam."

"I'd like to make a complaint," Mrs Featherstone said, her voice tinged with frustration.

There was a sigh on the other end of the line.

"What is it concerning," the man asked.

"An awful giant statue of a bear that obscures my view of the countryside."

The man sighed again.

"Name?"

"Mrs Featherstone," she then went on to give her address.

"It's that weird cult that lives by the lake. The police are always there, and they're quite a nuisance."

The man took down the details.

"The dreadful thing suddenly sprang up, and it was the first thing we saw when we returned from visiting my daughter. Surely, they need planning permission or something."

There was then a brief silence before the man spoke again.

"Yes, we've received several other complaints about it, and the matter is being considered at the next council meeting," he informed her.

"Something needs to be done about them," Mrs Featherstone said, looking out her front window.

"They damaged my fence, you know."

Boom!

There was then an explosion quickly followed by a brilliant flash of light.

"Oh my gosh!"

She then parted the net curtains and gasped.

"Are you alright?" The man asked, to be met with silence.

"Mrs Featherstone?"

Still, silence until she spoke again.

"I can see a camper van and a police car," she exclaimed.

"Some dragons are flying over there now, and I can hear shots being fired."

The man placed his hand over the receiver.

"We've got the right one here," he said to the woman beside him.

"One of the dragons has now set fire to the hedgerow!"

He took a deep breath.

"Have you been drinking madam?"

She gasped.

"How dare you? I've never been so insulted in my life!"

The way she spoke to him stung him, and before he could stop himself, the words seemed to spill out of his mouth.

"Well, it's your own fault for not getting out more."

She slammed the receiver down, storming into the hall and through the front door.

“Jack, Jack!"

Her husband was just putting his golf clubs in the back of his car.

"Whatever's the matter dear?"

"I've just been insulted by a man from the council, and there's a dragon frying the hedgerow!"

He put his clubs down and stared in disbelief.

"What are you going to do about it?" She asked.

Her husband picked his clubs up and returned them to his garage, closing the door.

"Well?"

"I’ve changed my mind, I'm not going golfing, but down the pub instead..."

“I’ve had enough!” Eliza sobbed.

“Melvin, the police, people!”

She gripped her husband tightly.

“I just want to be happy like the others here, so I’m going to become a naked bear girl and never wear clothes or leave Lakeside ever again!”

After this latest episode involving his brother-in-law, the sergeant knew the feeling. He was about to lose his job, home, and reputation and did not know how they were going to survive.

“Naked?” He suddenly asked as her words began to sink in.

“I’m done with being respectable,” she continued sobbing.

“Where has that got us?”

He had to admit that now, thanks to his nibs, he could even face his own prison sentence!

“I bet I could make more money than you if I became a crazy cowgirl, as I’ve retained my figure even though I’m pushing thirty.”

After everything that the sergeant had gone through, even entering the game and having large pendulous breasts to contend with, the thought of his wife showing hers and a great deal more bedside was just too much for him, and his legs began to buckle as he saw stars...

Melvin Pratt also saw stars as his world suddenly went super-sized. A dragon had swallowed his tiny camper van, and he knew just how Jonah felt. Then it suddenly sprang back to normal size again, and he was unceremoniously dragged out of the driver's seat, where the same said dragon now sat on him.

“Ugh, get off me!” He screamed.

The senior constable just stood there open-mouthed as the other officer calmly walked forward, and as Sapphire got up, he rolled him over, applying his handcuffs, whilst Cuddly stood over him, club in hand.

“Bobby?” The constable said.

“What are you doing here?”

Peering over his wife’s shoulder, the sergeant sighed.

“It’s a long story, Nick.”

Vada was standing nearby and snickered at his name.

“Bobby the bobby, and nick as in you’re nicked!”

You just could not make it up...

A police van drove through the gates, to be met by the two on duty and one suspended officer.

“So, you’ve caught him.”

Another sergeant exclaimed.

“This may go a long way to aid your case, Bobby.”

He hoped so, but he still had his wife to deal with, and the thought of her performing in a porn video, that was the least of his worries. The others had all disappeared, leaving just Lucas to deal with everything.

He would make a statement, and then the others would have to make one, although that would come later. Everyone was relieved that Melvin Pratt, the infamous trolley collector, would finally be behind bars...

Strapine La Toy was so angry that she could have bent a metal bar, as she watched Blofeld’s monitor.

“The idiot!” She screamed.

“It’s all that bears fault!”

The white bear sitting on the seat in front of her concurred.

“We’ll have to find another way of eliminating him...”

Snuggly returned to his shepherd's hut glowing with a sense of self-importance.

“Yes, and I saved the day again,” Snuggly boasted.

He was talking to his friend, relaying how he had singled handily captured Britain's most wanted.

“Hey, man, well done!” Stubby said, his dulcet tones ringing out of the receiver.

“Will you be getting a reward?”

Bubbly gave him a wink.

“Ugh, not you as well...”
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Lucas lay in bed after a restless night as everything that had happened drifted through his mind like black clouds on a sunny day - Melvin, the police, Snuggly's attempted assassination...

Brrr, brrr!

The phone ringing then disturbed him just as he drifted off to sleep.

"Yes?"

One of the girl's sleepy voices rang out.

"I'll get someone to meet you at the main gates."

The next thing he knew, a hand shook him.

"There's another delivery..."

A bleary-eyed Lucas opened the side gate to be greeted by a courier with a big pile of boxes.

"Sign here," the man said, looking strangely at him.

"A bit old for teddy bear pyjamas, aren't you?"

Lucas only had the bottoms on, but fortunately, it was pretty mild today.

"Yes, but he's not too old for what's inside them!"

The courier looked up to see Elixir wearing the half-undone top.

"Blimey, aren't you that crazy cowgirl?"

She smirked.

"Yes, I am, and I bet he enjoys riding me more than you do your van!"

Lucas sighed.

It looked as though today would be yet another one of those days...

"Whee!"

The excited sound of the mascots trundling past his bedroom window riding Snuggly's electric trolley woke Lucas as he drifted off to sleep again after leaving the parcels in the big post box by the main gate. Elixir had led him back to bed, and he had been shocked by the way she had acted, clearly still adjusting to her sexuality, and her naked body was now draped all over him.

The shy, straight-laced female psychologist seemed to have fully taken on her role as a sex therapist, and the way her hand moved to a specific part of his anatomy, it looked as though he was in for another therapy session...

"I think I've come up with something," Blofeld declared.

"Well, point it in my direction as I could do with a good..."

"Ahem," the white bear interrupted.

"I've been going through all the information you downloaded from that hacker's computer, and I think I've devised a plan."

He then went on to outline it, and the more he did, the more the master hacker liked it.

"Let's forget about the monkey and go straight for the organ grinder!" She smirked.

"And I can't wait to grind his organ..."

The phone rang in the shepherd's hut, and a sleepy bear answered.

"Snuggly, my man!"

It was Stubby

"Are you busy today?"

He sounded excited.

"Not really," the bear said.

"Got a lead on who hacked me!"

The hacker had been making a few discrete enquiries.

"It was definitely Strapine La Toy!"

Snuggly grimaced at the sound of her name as thoughts of the sexbot invaded his mind.

"It's virtually impossible to stop her, but I know someone who has created a special firewall."

He then explained a bit about it, which went right over the bear's head.

"Anyway, I've arranged to meet up, and I was wondering if you fancied another little road trip."

After what happened last time, Snuggly hesitated.

"There'll be a honey burger in it."

"And fries?" The bear asked.

"As many as you can eat..."

A few hours later, the VW camper van pulled into a service station containing another farm shop.

"I'll go and get the goodies while you wait here," Stubby said, switching off the engine.

It had taken them just over an hour to get here, and with a few happy tunes playing on the stereo, Snuggly was enjoying himself, still bathing in self-glory. Stubby was good company and played to his ego, although he lost him when he went into techno mode.

"When she hacks you, she leaves a back door," he explained.

"And the last thing we need is to be shafted from behind!"

Snuggly grimaced, thinking about the sexbot again, as Stubby grinned.

"Ugh, perish the thought!"

He just wanted to forget all about it, and with Melvin now in custody, he hoped that it was all behind him.

The hacker closed the driver's door, heading off towards the main building, as Snuggly waited in anticipation for his burger. He did not have to wait long, as Stubby soon returned, carrying a large paper bag.

"A dash of magic honey?"

He did not have to ask twice as the hacker entered his cool box.

"Oh man, this is the life!"

He handed Snuggly his burger and a large bag of fries, and the bear was soon lost in his meal until he felt someone staring at him.

The bear jumped, nearly dropping his burger. When he looked over his shoulder, a black-clad figure was sitting there.

"Got here as soon as I could, man!"

Dressed in a hoodie pulled up to cover his head and dark glasses, the pale-faced teenager almost looked like a ghost.

"Wixy!"

The hacker turned his seat around and offered a fist pump.

"Stubby!"

The bear looked in disbelief.

"How did he do that?"

Stubby grinned.

"They don't call him the shadow for nothing."

Wixy put his finger to his lips.

"Cool it, surf boy, we don't want everyone to know who I am!"

This character appeared to be more than a bit shady.

"Can't stop long, but I have that software you requested."

He then lowered his voice.

"I did a bit more digging, man."

He looked over both shoulders.

"And the word on the street is that she was behind the assassination attempt, too!"

Snuggly clasped his wallet, feeling faint as the hacker whispered.

"So be careful, S man!"

Wixy began to fidget, and he was not the only one.

"Can't afford to be seen with you guys, no offence," he said.

"Got the goods right here," he again lowered his voice.

Snuggly watched as he slipped his hand inside his hoodie and pulled out a small padded envelope.

Stubby did the same, and to the entire world, it looked just like a drug deal.

"Must fly, take it easy, man," Wixy said before dematerialising, as Snuggly stared wide-eyed, wondering what he had got himself involved in.

"It's an avatar, man," Stubby said, stuffing some fries in his mouth.

"The kids a genius..."

The hacker got his quantum laptop out and opened the small padded envelope as soon as they finished eating. Inside lay a flash drive, which he quickly inserted.

"Just have to boot this up, and Bob's your uncle..."

Snuggly sat there in a daze, realising that it was not just the trolley collector who was after him.

The price of fame, he thought to himself.

The air around him then began to shimmer, and at first, he thought it was just shock, but when Stubby spoke, he realised that it was much more severe.

"Blow me pink!"

Snuggly froze, hoping that an avatar of the sexbot would not suddenly appear like the young hacker's, complete with a pink pulsating rod.

"Wixy's been hacked too...!"

The cool night air filled the camper van as Snuggly shivered, pulling his jacket tighter around him.

Night air?

One minute, it had been lunchtime, and now it was dark.

Stubby looked as though he was frozen solid, and Snuggly was glad of all of his fur.

The hacker sat there, his hands poised over the keyboard, as his quantum laptop pulsed. Looking at the clock on the dashboard, the bear noticed that it was nearly four a.m.

"Stubby," Snuggly whispered.

"Something's wrong!"

At first, there was no response, but after giving his friend a nudge, he slowly came back to life.

"What just happened, man?"

Snuggly shrugged.

"You're the expert."

The hacker tapped away at his keyboard, doing a quick diagnostic.

"Everything appears normal, and the new software has loaded and is working great."

"So how come we've just lost more than half a day...?"
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The stillness of the farm shop was only disturbed by the odd passing vehicle on the motorway as Snuggly walked back towards the camper van. It had been deserted inside, and although he had slept for hours, he still felt tired.
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